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To go with Paris to Saint Peters Church : 
Or I will drag thee,on a Hurdle thither. 
Out you grcene fickucffc carrion,out you baggage, 
You tallow face. 

Lady. Fie,fie,whac are you mad ? 
/*/ Good Father J befecch you on my knees 
Heare me with paticnce,but to fpeakc a word. 

Fa. Hang thee young baggage,difobedicnt wretch, 
I tell thee what,gct thee co Church a Thurfday, 
Or ncuer after looke mc in the face. 
Speakcjnot,repiy not,do not anfwerc me. 
My fingers itch,wife ; wc fcarce thought vs bleQ, 
That God had lent vs but this oncly Child, 
But now I fee this one is one too much, 
And that we haue a curfc in hauing her : 
Out on herHHJing. 

Nnr. Godinheaucnbleffcher, 
You arc too blame my Lord co rate her fo # 

Fa, And why my Lady wifedomePhold your tongue, 
Good Prudence,fmattcr with your goiTip,go, 

IVur. I fpcake no treafon, 
Father,© Godigoden, 
May not one fpeakc ? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, 
Vtter your grauitie ore a Goifips bowlcs 
For here we need it not. 
La. You are too hot. 
Fa. Gods bread, it makes me mad: 
^ 3 y> ni ght,Koure,ridc,tim<: 5 workc,play, 
Alone in companie,ftill my rare hath bin 
To haue her raatcht,and hauing nowpreuided 
A Gentleman of Noble Parentage, 
Offaire Demeanes,YouthfulJ,a»d Nobly Allied, 
Stuft as they fay with Honourable parts, 
Proportioned as ones thought would wifh a man, 
And then to haue a wretched puling foole, 
A whining mammet,in her Fortunes tender, 
To anfwer,Ile not wcd f I cannot Louc : 
I am too young J pray you pardon me. 
?But,aad you will opt wed^He pardon you. 
Graze where you will,you fhall noc houfe with me : 
; Looke too't,thipke on*t,I do not vie to ieft. 
Thurfday is ncere,lay hand on hcart,aduife, 
And yow bemkiejle giue you to my Friend : 
And you benot.hangjbegjftrauCjdie in the ftrects, 
For by my foule,IIe nerc acknowledge thee, 
pMor what is mine fl>all ncuer do thee good : 
Truft too't,bethinke you 6 Jle not be forfworne Exit* 
\ Mi. Is there no pittie fittipg in the Cioudcs, 
SThat fees into the bottome of my gricfe ? . 
O (weet my Mothe$;cart nic.not away, 
Delay this qp$mage,for amor>th,a wetkc, 
•Or if'you donpt,makethe Bridallbed 
'In that dim Moniimeiu whcix ^^/f lies. . 
; ; Mo. Talkfinotjcp:n}e,for Ilcnot fpeakea word, 
t>o as thou wik : ,forI haue^onc with thee. Exit, 
\ luL OQpdl, 

I G Nurfcjiow fhall this be presented ? 
b : My Husband ison earth, my faith in hcauen, r ;;- :uH 
fHow fhail that faith r^^c^gaine^p earthy j 
jVnlefTe th^Iyfrijband fend a m^ from heaven, 
*By leauing ea^th ?Comfort me'counfailome : 
|Hlacke,alackc,that heivuen fbould pr^dtfeftratagetKS 
jVpon fo foft.a;f»bic$ as my felfc t km 

jWhat faift thou?haft thou.aot a word of ioy ? 
Some comfofl^ytfe. ; 


^^age^eo/^tgoancifuliet. 

H«r. Faith here it i*~ 


^!fP^ World * "othinT 

^ hat he dares ncre come backe to challcn? § > 

Or H he do,it needs muft be b y aeakh " gC yoq : 

Then fincc the cafe fo ftands as now it dorh 

I thinke it beft you married with the Countie 

0 bt e's a Louely Gentleman : lc > 
W#/ a difo-clout to him : an Eagle Madam 
Hath not fo ? greene,fo quicke,fo feire an c t 
hs Parti hath,bclhrow my very heart 

1 thinke you are happy in this fecond match 
Font excels your firtt:orifit did not, 1 
Your firft is dcad,or 'twere as good he were 
Ashuinghereandyounovfeofhim. * 

1*1. Spcakeftthou from thy hearth 
Nnr. Andfrommyfoulctoo, 
Or clfe beflhrcw them both, 
M. Amen. 
Nnr. What? 

M. Well,thou haft comforted memarue'lo,,. , 
Go»in,and tell my Lady I am gone, ° US ^ 
Hauing difpleafd my Fathcr,to LamenceQeA 
To make confeffion,and to be abfoluU * 

Nnr. Marrie I will,and this is wifely done, 

M. Auncientdamnation,Omoft wicked fi C nd r 
It is more fin to wifh mc thus forfworne 

2/u l .°?if pr ! ifc my Lord with that famc c ™gue 
Which flic hath praif d him with aboue com parc 
Jo many thoufand times ? Go Councilor, 1 
Thou and my bofom ehenchforth (hall be cwainc. 
lie to the Frier to know his rcmcdie, 
If all clfe faile,my felfc hauepower to die. 


Enter Frier and Countie P<;r/j „ 


Fri. On Thurfday firrthctimc as very fliott 
Par. My Father Capulet will haue it "fo, 
And I am nothing flow to flack his haft. 

Fri. You fay you do not know the Ladies mind? 
Vneuen is the courfej like it not. 

Pa. Ifnmoderatelyfliewecpesfor2>^/dwtl), 
And therforc naue I little talke of Louc, 
VoxVentu fmiles not in a houfe of tcares*. 
Now fir,her Father ounts it dangerous 
That fhe doth giue her forrow fo much fway : 
And in his wifedorhe,hafls our marriage, 
To flop the inundation other teares, 
Whichitoo much minded by her felfc alone, 
May be put from her by focietie. 
Now doe you know the rea(on of this haft ? 

Fri. I would! knew not why icfliould be flow'd. 
Looke fir,here comes the Lady toward* roy Cell* 
Enter luliet. 
Par. Happily mct,my Lady and my wife. 
lul* That may be fir 5 whenlmay be a wife. 
Par. That may be,moft be Loue,ou Thurfday next. 
lnl. Wbatmiiflbe&all be. 
Fri t That's a certainetcxt. 
Tar. Gomeyouto make confcflion to thisFather? 
/«/. To aniwere that^I fhould confeffe to you, 
T ar.. Do not denie to him,that you Louc me. 

I will confeffe to you that I Louc him. 
Par. So will y e,I ant fure that you Louc me. 
IhI. If I do fo,it will be of more price^ 
Benig (poke behind your backe, then to your face. 
Par. Poore fouJcjthy face is much abuf'd with ceares, 
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_~-^n^g^»il v.aone by that : 

' L bad inough before their fpight. 
f o' 1C trong ft it more then tearc* with that report. 

n That is no (launder fir,whi ch is a truth, 

1 i l rnake.I (pake it to thy face. 

ThV face 's mine.and thou haft iUnndrcd if. 

ft 'it nuy be fo,for it is noc mine own;, 
at le.fure.Holy Father ;now ; 
A , Lll '» come to von at euenmg Mafic ? 
K My Icifurc fenics me penfiae daughter now, 

.ford vou muft intreat the time alone. 
M > f Godflieild: 1 fliouid diftu.be Dcuooon, 
, L on T hutfdny early will I rowie yec, 

id O {hoc the doore.and when thou haft uonc lo ? 
rome'wcfpe with mc.paft hope.pnft care^paft hclpc. 

U O Miet 9 \ dveadie know thy gnere, 
ft ftreamca :nz paft the compaffc of my wits : 
hcarc thou mult and nothing may prorogue it, 
a fhurfday ncxc be married to this Countie, 

til Tell me not Frier that thou hcarcil of this, 
Vnlcft thou tell me.how I may preucnt it : 
Ifinthy.WifcdomCjthou canft giueno hclpe, 
Do thou but call my relolutioh wife; 
Ud with' his knife, He hclpe it prefently. 
Godioya*d my heart.and ^ww.thou our hands, 
And ere this hand bythce to Romeo feal'd ; 
Shall be the Label! to another Deede, 5 
Of my true heart with trecherous rcuolt, 
Turne to another,this (hall flay them both 2 
Therefore out of thy long expeticn'ft time,- 
Giue mc fome prefent counieil,or behold 
Tivixc'my extreames and me, this bl >ody knife 
Shall play the vmpccre.arbitrating that, 
Which the commiiTion of thy yearcs and art, 
Could to no iffue of true Honour bring : 
'Be hot fo long to fpeak,i longjo die, 
If what thou fpeakrt,ipeake not of remedy. 

Fr/. Hold Daughtd',1 doe fpie a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defpet ate an execution, 
Asthat is defperate which we would preuenr* 
If.raiher then ro niarvie Countie Paris 
Thou h 3 the ftrength of will to ftay thy (clfe, 
Theais it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
Athinglike death to chide away this (hamc, 
That coap'ft with death himfel.e,to fcape fro it : 
And if thou dat'ft,Ue giue thee remedic. 

InL Oh bid mdeapc>rather then marrie Paris > 
From of theBattlements of any Tower, 
Orwalke in thceuilh waies t or bid me iurke 
Where Serpents are : chaine me with roaring Bcares 
Or hide me nightly in a Charneil houfe, 
Orecouered quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
Withreckie ftiankcs and yellow chappcls fculls : 
Orbid me go into anew made grauc, 
And hide me with a dead man in his graue , 
Things that to heare them. told,hauc made me tremble, 
And I dock without feare or doubt, 
To Hue an villained wife to my fwcec Loue. 

Fri. Hold then: goe home, be merrie, ,giue confent, 
To marrie Pat -is : wenfday is to morrow, 
Tomorrow night looke that thou lie alone, 
Let not thy Nurie lie with thee in thy Chamber : 
Take thou this Violi being then in bed, 
And this dtftiUing liquor ds:inke thou off, 
When prefently through all thy vcines (hall run, 


\ A cold and drowfie humour : for no pulfc 
' Shall kecpe his natiue progrefTe.but furceafe: 
No warmth^no breath (hall teftifie thou liueft, 
The Rofes in thy lips and chcekes fhall fade 0 
To many aftws,the eyes windowes fall 
Like death wrien he <W vp the day oftife : 
Each part d?priu'd of fupplc gouernment, 
Shall ftirfe and ftarke,and cold appearelike death, 
And in this borrowed likenefle of fhrunke death 
Thou fcalt continue two and forty houres, 
And then a wakc,as from a pleafant fleepe. 
Now when the Bridegroome in the morning comes, 
To rowfe thee from thy bed .there 2rt thou dead : 
Then as the manner of our country is, 
In thy beft Rob^s vncouer'd on the Beere, 
Be borne to buriall in thy kindreds graue : 
Thou fhalt be borne to that fame ancent vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Captifets lie, 
In the meane time againft thou fhalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
AncThither {hall he come ? andthat very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 
And this fhali free thee from this prefent fhame, 
If no inconftant toy nor womanim feare, 
Abate thy valour in thea$ing ir. 

lnl. Giue me^giuc me,0 tell not me ofcare, 
Fri. Hold get you gcne,be ftrong and profperous: 
In this refoIue,!le fend a Frier with fpeed 
To Mantua with my Letters to thy Lord. 

In. Loue giue me ttrcr>gth, 
And ftrength fhail hclpe afford : 

Farewell deare fathe'r. Exit 

inter Father Capnfet, Mother, Nurfe, and 
Serving msnjtwojjr three. 


Cap, So many guefts inutte as here are writ, 
Sirrah,go hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 

Ser. You fhall haue none ill fir, for He trie if they can 
licke their fingers. 

Cap. How canft thou trie them fo? 

Ser. Marrie iir, 'tis an ill Cooke that cannot V\ eke his 
ownc fingers 1 therefore he that cannot licke his fingers 
goes not with me. 

Cap. Go be gone,we fhall be much vnfurnifht for this 
time : what is my Daughter gone to Frier Laavrence ? 

Nur. Iforfooth. 

Cap. Well he may chance to do fome good on her, 
A peeuifb felfe-wild harlotry it is. 

Enter luliet* 

Nur, See where {he comes from fhrifc 
With merrie looke* 

Cap. How now my headftrong, 
Where haue you bin gaddmg ? 

lnl. Where I haue learn: me to repent the fin 
Ofdifobedientoppofuion ; 
To you and your behefts,and am enioyn'd 
By holy Lawrence .to fall proftrate here, 
To beg your pardon:pardon I befecch you, 
Henceforward I arncuer mPdbyyou. 

Cap. Send for the Countie,goe tell him of this, 
lie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

Jul, I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gaue him whatbecomed Loue I might, 
Not Hepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad on't,this is well,ftand rp, 
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